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"I ncerin all my ife did see the Tike of
that girK I don't belie ve there's another of
her sort in all Culifos lia. I hope not, any-

way!''
3Jrs. Fromer sitood vn the doorway of her

rude little cabin and. kx ked with interest and
disapproval up tbc- - na iimtaln road. There
was nobody but littfe4i year-ol- d Jerry for her
tc talk to, and he was, jo busy to pay any at-

tention, but with the jm rforraances of "that
girl"' for a subject ifc?. Fromer must talk.

"Thore! Didanytvri y ever see anything
tc equal that? Why, lojust got onto that
dog's back and made him jump over that
rock as if he was a hon e. What in the world
is she up to now? "We.1 , 1 do declare."

Quite overcome by ai tnukliment and dis-

may, the woman had w stop talking for a
moment, and she stood in breathless silence
watching the strange gc ings on which had so

upset her nriud- -
And no wonder, for the pranks she was

witnessing were enough to make any woman
trith fixed ideas of pn opriety feel a little
faint and giddy. It mi) jht bo supposed that
Tdrs. Fromer would lia ve become used to
such prante by this tiirH ', but she had not
Jfobody did become used to them, it seemed.
Consequently Hilo Ileum .ain, although, it was
not a volcano, was alvi" s in a state of dis-

turbance, because girl'' was contimi-aD-y

doing something esm aordinary.
just uctw, witibout Irn owing or caring

that sbo bad a spectator, i she was rehearsing
a sort of WDd West show in the rooky road
a little vroy above the Fn jmer house. There
were only two perfon nes "a iierfcelf and the
immense dog sue aiwa rs had with her but
tLsy were so active ai d veisatile, and made
fo much ncuse, that thsy weia more than
satisfactory.

It was aimssing to lea tbo little midgjet
sho was only 13, and sn'all for her ago
playing Indian, and sc a and stage driver,
an 1 giving a roally goc A imitation of each.
Aiid she wen4. at her fan rlili such :pirit
aud enthusiim that no loc&er on could help
be.ag excited1 in sympat Uy.

The dog, a groat St. JBenvtrd, was quite
as enthusiastic as his i olstrest. and was full
of ihe spirit of liie occas Ion. It was evident
that ho saw no baproi riety at all in this
business. Ho gave it all the assistance in
his power and was wond Urfully intelliipsnt in
his performances.

Suddonly the girl stcod upon the dog's
back and balaacod herself there with the
skill of a monkey while t bo creature scamp-
ered up and down the road, leaped over
rocks and did many other breuk neck things.
The girl held a stick in h or baud, whfch sho
pretended was a gnn, and at short intervals
she "made belleva" to fire llho weapon, giving
at t'.io same time an Indiart vvhoop.

It was this feature of tho show tljat had
caured 3Irs. Fromer to ertclaim and to hold
her breath. It bad also attracted this atten-
tion of little Jerry Fro;aier. At once the
chil 1 as filled with .admiration, and ran out
into thoxoad to join the fascinating party.

3Ls mother caught and brought him back,
not without loud protests on h:s jwrt. The
giri heard, his outcries and, understood them.
She came racing to the house door in the
hope of another playfellow.

,rLet mo have him jest a Kttlo while!"
SI.o was panting and flashed and eager;

her eye sparkled and btir face was bright
and animated. In spite o" her imirompt black
hair and her torn clothing sho looked very !

pretty and caildisu then; and tbero was cer-

tainly nothing vicious in 'the straight look of
her pleading eyes.
- "Let mo hajve-him,- " sho said again, 'Til
take right good care of him, an' hell havo
loadso'fun. PuanterIl to havo
bim, too."

This last Tvasaoieant as tho higbesfc compli
ment that could bo paid. Any littio boy
whom the big dog vas willing to aocopt as a
playmate was honored Judcod.

Jerry kicted in his rnotiier's s and held
out his hands to tho girl and begged to go
with her, but Ids mother held him closer and
mor ed a stop further away.

It was a moveinent-c- f dislike. Tho girl un-
derstood it. She drow back as if from a blow,
und .iie-- stopped coaxing, "while her faco lost
nil its brigbtanimation. Sliawa3 a very sen-bi- ti

o tomboy, apparently.
"IUDyr
All turned in a startled way a that

Pete Pelter was standing bosido them, with a
look hi his faco that seemed half sad and half
nngi y.

"Why, dad! ye've got' back!"
Tl e girl sprung nimbly up and caught her

father round tho neck, where she clung, kiss
ing Lis bearded face. The rough monntaineer
ki?sc 1 her ia return, just as a bettor drossod
father would havo done, andtroked her hair
very tenderly.

"All right, ain't ye, Rillyf "Ran-
ter tX)k good care on yo whilst I was away! '

Got to bo off again, but I'll be back this
evcirn'."

He kissed her again and put licrdown on
the ground.

"Xow you an' Ranter bo off to yer fun.
Ho", the comp'ny you've got to associate with,
en' iso other!"

Tno girl and the dog ran away together
nnd the man turned again to speak to Mrs;
Fro:aer.

"I don:t want my gal to bo intrndin' an' I i

won't 'low her to bo intrudin'," with '

a ki id of rude dignity. I

l he wasn't intrudiucr. But I will sav this, '

Pet Palter, you ought" to stay homo "more
nnd keep her in some sort of order. It too
bad luo way sho goes on. 1 hy, shes the
wor,J child on Hilo ilountam."

"There hain't no man would say that to me '

'bout my gal!" the father said, roughly. Then
ho his tone, remembering it was a I

woman he spoko to I

"Ye'ro wrong 'bout Rilly," ho continued.
. ,.i i

Sm a. .
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Ci.il I that's goin'. It's her wavtbat mnkos
ye t liuk different, an' Ways depends on pints '

an' view. Rilly ain't so bad, bem' rough, aj
'

omi is beiu' smooth, nf licr mother wia i

livLi' wall, she showed what sho-'- 'a-- e dona
v.hm die gave her that j.urty name, Ama-- j

rilla Slio'd "ave made her the purtiest be-h-a

ed child on the mountain. But no otbex
woman don't bother!"

i.r. Pelter madi an awkward bow aud
walked off toward his cabin, and Mrs. Fromei
went-int- tho house to think it over, leaving '

little Jerrv outbide. She was very glad that
ho had so soon forgotten Rilly s invitation
nnd his own chsnpjKmtmcut

I'o child ou the mountain or off the moun-
tain, for that matter was quite so good ai
little Jerry Fromer. His father believed it
mm hi mother knew it. He made no troubfc
at all, but amused himself in all sorts of prefr J

ty littio ways, leaving Ins busy mother free '

to attend to tho great amount of work which
every housekeeper oven m a mountaiu cabin j

iu California always finds to do. j

Almost always the weather permitted him
to;play out of dx)rs so that he was far hap- -

j
pier, as well as far healthier, than if ho wen.
Eiiut up m tho house. And as he never
thought of running awiy, this was all very
fatisfactory to tho motuer. Sometimes she
did not havo to look after him from noon
until supper tune.

Tins afternoon was one of those fortunate
times. All through the long, pleasant time
of sunshlna tho careful housewife was left
undisttrrbed to work and think. She thought
rucst of her own child, of couim. but sht
thought a --ood deal about Pete Peltor's child
also. Perbapi people were a little too hard on
Rilly, after all. Feraaj3 if the neighbor
women would only take a little more friendly
interes; in her she would not be such a rude
l'lsi-ufilan- . Really she- - aeyer knew of the
cMd doing anything actaally wicked. But
sho was such a rowdy.

At length she noticed that tlie sunshine had
griwn dim. Evening was coming and
Jerry's futher would soon be home, and she
Kust brinz tha little 'fellow in' oadmakeJnm
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neat, as sue &ways aid lor tho father's Aonie
coming.

She went to the door, but Jerry was not
where she had left him. She looked quickly
about, but her child was nowhere in sight.
She called; no answer came. In a panic she
ran all about the house, and up and down the
road, calling as she went; neither sight nor
sound of her child could she gain. Little
Jerry was lost!

"That girl'. That dreadful girl!" Mrs.
Fromer moaned, as she realized that her
baby was gone. "But, then, I would have
heard her if she had come about."

Desperate and heart broken, she continued
her fruitless search, growing more aud more
excited with every minute. When Mr. Fro-

mer came home he found his wifo so nearly
frantic that he could hardly learn from her
what had happened.

It was a terrible thing when ha did learn
and realize it. There was no knowing how
long tho child had been gone, but with dark-uef-

coming swiftly on ho would have time
before he could le found to got hopelessly
lost in the forest that was net so very far
away. Ho might be wandering there even
now; and it was no sate place for a little
child to wander. To say nothing of the dan-
gers of starvation or exhaustion, wild btsasU
were not unknown there. Moro than once or
twice mountain lions had been seen or beard
not very fur from the little scattered settle-
ment.

Very quickly Mr. Fromer satisfied himself
that his child was indeed gone, and he was
about starting away to summon the neigh-
bors to help him in the search, when Pete
Pelter appeared. Tiiere was trouble in his
face and anxiety in his voice.

"Was Rilly here ag'in utter I left ye?" he
asked of ilrs. Fromer.

"Xo."
"Sne ain't to hum, an' I ain't been able fur

to find her, an' I'm oneasy 'bout her, it must
bo 'lowed."

"Have you lost your child, too?" 3Ir. Fro-
mer exclaimed in astonishment. "I was just
coming to ask you to help find ours. He's
gone, God knows where!"

Ho stopped speaking with that break in
bis voice which it is always so hard to listen
to. Even in his own grief aud trouble Peter
Pelter felt keen sympathy with this other
bereaved man and was about to say so, but
an exclamation from ills. Fromer checked
him.

"That girl!" Jerry's mother cried out. And
it was easy to know from her tone what she
was thinking of.

Her husband laid his hand on her shoulder
and stopped her from saying more. Mr.
Pelter heard the words and noted the move-
ment, but be only said:

"I'll help ye to hunt fur yer child. I kin
hunt fur mine later. Or inebbe we'll find 'em
together. I reckon that's most likely."

All night long those two men, with the
help of all the other men in the settlement,
searched the forest with torches for their
lost children and found no trace of either
of them. One little bit of information was
given by a man who came to join tho search-
ing party.

In the afternoon, while on a shoulder of
the mountain near tho settlement, he had
stopped to look down at the houses and the
road. Ho saw a little child going along the
road toward tho forest. Ho thought that
was not safe, so he started down the slope
to capture the littio rover. lie was a good
while getting to the road, and when ho got
there he saw only Riliy Pelter und her dog.
He asked her about the child he had seen,
but she only looked at him and started off
toward her father's house. Thinking ho had
been frightened without reason, the man had
gone his way without giving any alarm

"What time might that ha' been?" asked
Peter Pelter.

"'Bout 3 o'clock, I reckon."
"I war homo jest aforo that. Left right

atterwards."
All tho next day the search was kept up,

and without success. At night tho men wero
exhausted aud had to rest. But the second
day the search was renewed with more vigor
tlnui ever.

Tho two fathers kept together through a
kind of sympathetic understanding. They
wero widely separated from tho other search-
ers when they came upon the tracks made by
little feet.

A moment later thoy found larger foot-
prints and thoj of a dog close to theai. Tho
men looked at each other with tears of joy
running down their faces and neither was
ashamed of his weakness. Tho dashed for-
ward over the soft, moist ground of the little
hollow they were in, not losing sight of a
singlo track. Suddenly Pelter stopped, with
a smothered cry of alarm.

"Oh, Lord! Oh, Lord! Look at that?" he
groaned, pointing to tho ground, whero tho
trades of another animal mingled with those
of the dog. "Do yo kuow what them is?
Them's the footprints of n mountain lionl"

It was true. Tlwre was no mistaking the
uaturo of those later tracks.

"Yoa and rao kuo.v what them marks
ineau for both ov us," said Peter, putting his
hand on itr. Froiaer's shoulder. "Ther
haint no hurrj- - now, fur wo're too late. So
afore wo go on to look fur our children's
boues, I want you to apolcagisa to my Hilly.
Right hero! Ri'ht now! Yo thought in
yer heart as she'd led your littio foiler off. I
knew she didnt. Shu's giro hr life tryin'
to savo him fur ye. Kow do I know! 'Causa
that's natural to Rilly, fur one thing. 'Nother
thing, them little was o nfore tha
bigger oms 'ud tue (log's. 'Koiher thing,
the btfby was alono when Bill Brown teen
him. 'ad Ilillv was alone when ho wn lwr
'ml told her "'bout it An' more 'n all that,
while I was out o' tho cabin after Bill Brow n
reea her, she was there "nd carried off grub
"US) to lal her 'nd the baby if sho found
h"" ahveiU sh could git him hsm. An'
now Jake Iromer, if vou don t apolergisa
fur &at insolt vo vho;;ht, ril im Tp

Withou Speaking Mr. Fromer lookod into
the otbw man's eyes and held out his hand,
The look and iiie gesture meant more thin
tne "'ords he could not control himsolf to
speak, ami tho npology was made aud ac- -

"P.' JPV, clnwd hoods, and then
went aud trembbng.

rrwontly they storpssl. having almost
fiumoiea ovor tue aeac; ooav ot a mountain
non. i tno same moment a ianit, weak
whino of recognition ouudod close by, and
tlien there was a hKppy but very feeble cry
of welcome, and the "to fathcra knelt besidt
their living children.

"I knowed yo'd find us. dad!" said Rillv.
"ilv log's broke, 'nd we had to wait. Ho
broke it." pointing to tho dead beast; "but
me nd Ranter kep' hinyjff the kid, 'nd Ran-
ter killed him. Tho baby's all right. Didn't
find him till last night. An' wasu's he
hunpy!"

Witn great rejoicing tho lost children and
poor, torn Ranter as well wwo carried to
the Fromer cibin. As Mrs. Fromer was
lavishing hir tenderness aud gratitude upon
Rilly, I'ete Palter- - came and stcod beside her
with a triumph in his faco that was good to
see.

I knowed we'd find them two kids to
gevtier," nc said. "An' I knowed ye'd
llmnrA f. ,,'in- .1 ....- - 11 i v
Ja' nes C. Purdy in Philadelphia Time

OflVurted atWudiun Trinco.
The Prince of "Wales' squ. Albert Vic- -

tor, has given mortal ofTense to the
Maharajah Holkar, one of the niurhtiot
0f lndmn br his'
miirt. ffnLr ;. rAl"?J--" ..? iu liuuuuu uunug
the jubilee testivities in 18S7, and gave !

the officials more trouble than all the '

rest of the royal visitors put together.
He wa3 never satisfied, aud finally re-
turned to India before the appointed
time in high dudgeon because the Prince
of Wales or some other infidel prince '

aia not aavs-nc- tne proper number of
steps to meet him upon a certain occa-
sion. Holkar now swears that youn"
Albert Victors sin of omission was in-
tentional, and that he will be revenged.
As Holkar rules over S,000 square miles
of territory and has 1,223,000 subjects
he is capable of giving trouble to his
suzerain, and the Indian government is,
therefore, watching him closely, with
one eyo on Indore and the other on tho
Russian government at ilexs-- . -- t

NEMESIS.

The stern procesdiraal asceais the steep
Of high 01rmpa3, and tho Wags of song
With ceaseless note the antipUoay prolong

Of those who robe fa saclcolotu. Sad and deep
Their voices who the unchecked rente rnhronca

keep
Of wandering passion. Fearlessly and strouff
Did BbaJ:espaare wail toe expense of spirits

wrong.
And Burns the woe that poppled pleasures reap.
Easier for human hearts to bear a pain

Thau to forego tho rapture that they miss.
Men may repent, hut how can they repent?

Sin's retribution dwells in longings vain:
Not in remorse, but in the wild reqret

And helpleua yearning tor disastrous buss.
Thomas IV. HigRinson in Christian Union.

NOT CREDIBLE, BUT TPJJE.

What I have to say is not fiction, but fact.
The heroine of my "strange story" and no
less true than strange died many years ago.
Most of her generation have followed her to
the land, the inhabitants of which may or
may not revkifc ours in visible guiso. The
Lord of the quick and tho dead alone knows
how this may be. There is no reason why I
should not put into print what many of her
contemporaries heard from her own lips, not
only at tho diteof the mysterious occurrence
that shadowed her life, but when a half cen-

tury had softened the grisly ontlino3 of the
horror, and she could contemplate it in per-

spective, almost with calmless, althugh never
without awe.

I, Nancy Barksdale, who write this, was a
girl of 18 when, at the close of a May day
fifty years agoue, my father's carriage set
me down at tho door of my dear friend Au-

gusta Deane, in Cartersvilio, Va. Cnrters-vill- e

was then, and may bo now, an uninter-
esting village, straggling leisurely along the
banks of tho Jame3 river, to which it owed
its being and continued life. We had pitied
Augusta Ellett, the belle of two Richmond
seasons, not becauso sho married Frank
Deane, a promising young lawyer, but for
having to livo in the muddy, tamo little town.
The wedding had taken place in December,
and this was my first visit to her new abode.

It was a small, white cottage, sot back
about twonty yards from the street, which
differed in nothing from a country highway,
except that thoro were more houses on and
near it. I had just time to observe that the
Deaues' cottage was a story and a half high,
with dormer windows in the roof; that it was
neat and newly painted; that the wicket gate
in tho front paling3 was overarched by a
bower of honeysuckle, and the front porch
overrun with a multiflora rose tree, now In
affluent bloom, when Augusta ran out
through the open door and down the grarol
walk to the carriage.

Sho was a trifle thinner than when I had
last seen her, bat animated and joyous, with
vivacity that did not abate while she attended
me to her own chamber on the first floor,
pouring out salutations, queries and interjec-
tions in her old frank, impetuous way.

"You must stay in hero with me until
Frank comes home," she said, helping me to
lay asido my traveling garb. "He went to
Richmond day before yesterday and may not
get back before Saturday."

"Your first separation, isn't it?" asked I,
struck with something not quite natural in
her manner.

"Yes. Ho was obliged to go om business,"
adding tho last word as it might be an after-
thought.

Wliile she spoke she was rearranging some
clothing hung in a press to make room for
that I had laid off. Her bands wavered, and
she kapt hor face turned from me.

With the slight (and insufferable) touch of
superior sooru of a maiden
for the sentimental feelings of "young mar-
ried folks," I feigned to overlook her emo-
tion. Sho might pine at heart for the absent
mate, but she did mo tho justice to be sin-

cerely delighted at my coming. I would con-
tent myself with that for tha present, and
tolerate a weakness peculiar to hor position;
so I made talk of city news and the journey,
taking pains not to ask a question, until
presently sho showed mo a sunny face that
was the prettier and sweater for the mist,
which was not quite dew, lingering upon her
eyelashes. We suppod en tete-a-tet- e aud sat
out on tho porch until bedtime watching the
moon rise and mount the crystal white light
driving back tho shadows from tho wot grass
and ribboulike graveled paths winding away
into tlio shrubbery; enjoying the scout
freighted ah-- throbbing aud cooling before
tho river breeze, and talking, talking, talk
ing, as only two girl3 who luive been bosom
friends from infancy can talk aftor nearly
six months' separation. Augusta boro her
part gallantly, and I quite forgot the passing
cloud that had dimmed her eyes and shaken
her voice.

When we wero ready for bed tho cloud re-

turned and broko. 1 saw hor kneeling form
trembling from head to foot while she was
saying her prayers, and heard a stilled sob.
Arising, with averted face, she went to a
bureau on the far side of the room, took a
miniature from a drawer, lapsed it twice and
furtively Elipped it under ber pillow. When
wo had lain down and tho light was out I
knew, gentle and gradual as was the move-
ment, that she drew the picture from its bid-
ing place and pressed it to her bosom. Pass-
ing my hand caressingly over her cheek I felt
that it w as wot.

"Augusta!" I said, softly, "cannot I com-
fort you? What is it, my poor dear? Surely
you are not grieving ovr a sorrow that will
be cared so soon as will Mr. Deaae's ab-
sence?"

Sho clung to me in a wild storm of tears.
Sho was but 20, and had not had a secret
from mo in ten years; so I got this one.

Law business, imperative and not tO'bede-ferro-

sho said, had called Frank to Rich-
mond. With all her sweetness of temper his
wife bad been a spoiled ohild in her father's
house, and her husband had never crossed
hor. Sho especially desired that he should bo
at homo whilo I was there, and could not be
convinced that the matter ia hand could not
be transacted as well by correspondenoo as in
person. From ploading sho passed to remon-
strance, then to indignant protest. Tha re-

sult was that reef of horror's to tho newly
wedded, the first quarrel. Frank told her
that sho was unreasonable and chiWibh, and
asked her how she expected him to make a
living for herself aud him if she kept him
tied to her apron string.

"And I called him unfeeling and crnel and
brutal!"' confessed the penitent, between

her sobs. "I bavo cried myself to sleep for
two nights over it. If I could but see him
for ono minute long enough to bog his pa-
rdonI could let him go again for six months,
if necury. If you had seen his face when
I said that lost wicked word! He turned as
white as death, and hit his lips hard to koep
back tho bitter anercr I disorved. How
could I do it? How coald I do it?"

It did seem inexcusaile to me a slightly
pnsrgish damsel, with a well formulated
creed of wifIy duty and deportment bat I
lectured hor mildly in consideration of her
genuine distress.

"Ho has a generous heart," I concluded.
"Ha will not bear a grudge, you may ba
sure, and his very soul is bouad up In you."

The neatiy cat plaster did not draw the
lips of te wcuud together. Indeed, it bled
afr?sh.

"He neversaidaa nnkmd word to me in hi
life, my suffering, patient, ill used 2hell
And I wouldn't walk down to the boat with
him. although I knew he was longing to fcsk

me to do is. I didn't even go with hue to
the door, and when ha biased nvs good-b- y I
just Ut him do it and stood like a dumb block
while h walked outof the house oh, Nancy!
so dawly and unwilliagiy! Itwasatabit
like hi stepl I didn't Vir to go to tho win-

dow, where I had always stood evry morn-
ing to kiss my hand lo- him when ho went
down to the office. Eut I wotohod him frota
away book in the room where ha couldnt see
me, and saw bim go down tho path and stop
under the hoaeysuckle at ttie gate k np
at the window. Whoa ha didn't sas me ha

thing r and 1m rosnea oaTdown toe street wttn
nover a glanco behind him. That was our
first parting!- - We parted tmdor a tbundsr
ck"ud, Nancy 1 1 have lived in tho heart of
it over since. If ycU had not come I think I
must have gone crazy, thinking and living it
all over!"

My symnady quieted her somajbat, I
hope, but I aiaafraid the battered platitudes,
of which, as is tha cose with most yoangiinga
of inexperience, I had great stora, rrougot
more soporifically. Pausing for breath and
a reply, at length, I disoovered that she was
asleep.

Chilled and chagrined, I laid her from my
arms upon hor own piliow. Something slid
from her las hand. I. was her husband's
miniature, giass and ctting warmed by her
passionate holding. I thrust it impatiently
under her pillow. The cut waa not danger-
ous, I reflected, with judicial fatuousness,
when tho patient could slumber under the
surgeon's hands.

I was arouEad in the morning by ft shower of
kisses upon my lips and eyelids. In tha sloiv
awakening from tho slumbers of health and
youth, I dreamed that I was walking through
a vista of honeysuckles that bobbed dewiiy
against my faco, and opened laughing eyes
upon Augusta's countenance. She were a
white gown, bound at the waist with a bine
sash, Frank's favorite color; the honeysuckles
were in her belt; the breath and fragrance
oud refreshment of tho May morning were
about and in her. I had overslept myself by
a matter of two hours, end breakfast was
ready. Augusta sat at tho open window and
chatted while I dressed.

"I am quite another creature today," she
said blithely. "You have wrought a won-

derful cure upon mo, Dr. Nancy. I am go-

ing to follow your proscriptions, put useless
regrets behind me, and behavo like a rational
Christian in future. I havo been thinking,
too, over the possibilities of Frank's getting
hack on Friday, instead of Saturday. I feel
almost Euro that he will bo here
This is Thursday, you know. I can imagine
bow ho will thank you whea he hears what
good advice you gave me."

Could I remind her that she had dropped
asleep before I reached tho "application" of
my homily? She was still chatting, when,
fully dressed, I joined her at the window and
put my arm about her. A white jasmine,
tacked along the window frame, cast grace-
ful streamers from one Eide to the othor.
Smiling happily and roguishly, Augusta
pulled down a spray bearing ae many

flowers as leaves, coiled it rapidly
into a wreath, and laid it on my bead.

"And you shall wear a starry crown P sh
chanted, gayly.

I think the gate latch clicked. I know vn
both looked out at tho same instant.

Frank Deana was just entering the yard.
Have I said that ho was a handsome man!

I had always thought so, bot never believed
he could bo so royally beautiful as now,
framed in the honeysuckled arch of the little
gateway. His face was alight with happi-
ness and lovo; his eyes eagerly sought the
window, and, as a low exclamation of rapture
escaped the figure beside me, he smiled, tossed
his hand Into thejair in glad greeting, and
bounded quickly up tho walk. Augusta flew
into tho hail to meet him. I, left alone for a
moment, saw him, I solemnly avor, as he set
his foot upon tho lower stop of the porch, the
flash of the May suushino upon his blonde
head, uncovered in knightly reverence before
bis wife.

Then, a wild shriek of terrified anguish
rang through every corner of tho cottage. I
reached Augusta as sho reeled back, fainting.
My orme not her husband's received her.
The porch was vacant; so were tho path and
the trellised gateway. The radiant presence
that had glorified all three an instant before
had paeged into thin air when the wife sought
to grasp it

Frank Deane, as a few old Virginians still
living will remember, died suddenly it was
said of heart disease in Richmond, at the
very hour and minute in which we believed
that we saw him come in at the wicket gate.

Perhaps the Society of Psychical Research
may announce the existence and define tho
operation of the law of mental influence
which enabled the released spirit to project a
simulacrum of his physical prescrico upon the
imagination of her who loved him passion-
ately, nnd longed inexpressibly for the assur-
ance of his forgiving love.

"God let him corns to lift the cloud," the
widow said to her dying day.

We dare not step, even with unsaudaled
feet, upon the sacred awfolness of that
ground.

His love was so mighty that he made her
believe that she beheld him with her bodily
eyes, say psychical savans, reverent in faith
to what thoy cannot explain.

Bnt what, then, was it that I saw J Marion
Harland in New York Ledger.

""Bewitched Milk.
F. S. Bean, a former Oxford dean, now

residing in Cadott, Wis., coninianicatea
a strange tIe of an old Oxford county
superstition to The Norway Advertiser.
Ho says that when he was a had the peo-

ple of his neighborhood used to believe
that an old woman living there was a
witch. She became provoked with a
neighbor because the latter refused to
sell her a cow, and thereafter no butter
could be made frmu tiiat cow's milk.
No matter how long they churned, the
butter would not come. As the story
goes, a girl in the family had beard that a
witch could be burned and dispossessed by
dropping a red hot horse-sho- in the churn
with the cream. She tried the experi-
ment, whereupon she declared that a
scream issued from the churn! The but-
ter soon came, and a 6car in the shape of
a horseshoe was afterwards seen on tb
old woman's person hy some imaginative
observer. "When I was a boy, I believed
the story, but my faith is somewhat
ebaken now," says Mr. Bean.

T?p Go DHllard BaUj.

The news thatEminPaha had left be-

hind 1dm liis load of ivory has had a sur-
prising effect upon billiard interests in
this country, and its effect amy be soon
felt in a further bulling of the market
for soft ivory used in (lie manufacture'of
billiard ballij. The price of billiard balls
was recently advanced to $02 for a set of
four balls of standard 3 inch measure-
ment. It was the hist boon of a slow
rise in price that had been going on for
nearly a year. Last year before the ad-

vance set in a standard set of balls of tb
best ivory could be bought for $2S. Pool
balls were a trifle cheaper, because such
true spheres of ivory are not needed in
pool.

The billiard ball manufacturers attrib-
ute the increase to the war that had
been going on in Zanzibar for a year or
more between the Arab traders and the
natives on the one hand and tfae German
leaders of the protectorate at Zanzibar
on the other. These costly dissensions,
tho manufacturers say, liad the effect of
greatly retarding the exportation of soft
ivwy from Africa, and createda scarcity
of good ivory that made the increase in
prices of billiard balls necessary.

The war in Zanzibar was squelched
some time ago by the Teutonic protect-
orate, but the prices of the billiard balls
have not been depressed correspond- -

Emin Pasha's store of iTory rosfcs had
been accumulating for years, and Dr.
Junker estimated two years and a half
ago that he had abcut$8tt.000 worth of
tasks. This had probably increased
month by month, but the latest dis-

patches vnerhat it had all been burntd
or deposited with native cktefs. : Jew
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OLIVER BBOS.,
, Dealers In

LUMBER
WICHITA, .KANSAS.

YARDS AT-Wic-hita,

Mayfield,
"Wellington. Harpsr,

Attica. Garden Plain,
Anthony, Arkansas City,

Andale and Haveu.

LAWYERS.
ja ??. &i ?! SSEEyS

t'Kl

UtUAlfy asd lyjnopihsawl gar Tbe to, tt

s2dtai8iAw!ii&;;arawJa
Blasts. Order by mU promptly "
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THE WICHITA EAGLE.

WICHITA. KANSAS.

SSODRI -:- - PAGI

RAILWAY.

The most pcroular route to Kan-
sas City, St. Louis, Chicago and
all points East and North, also
to Hot Springs, Ark., New Or-
leans, Florida and all points
South and Southeast.

SOLID DAILY TRAINS

BETWEEN

St Louis, Kansas City, Pueblo and
'Denver,

with
Pullman Buffet Sleeping Caru,

VIA THE

COLORADO SHORT LINE

The Shortest Route to St Louis

TRAINS-- 5

Kansas City to St Louis.

Pullman Buffet Sleeping Cars.
FTGe Reclining Chair Cars

H. C. TOWNSEND,

l A Coot.
lAeervnnt,
IA

To
ADlDlLuRoomGlrt.

Chambermaid.

Sell a KealilencoIon want To
To Trade.

Uuv Heal Esuta.
To Kent a House.
To Uorrow Jloney.

I A Situation.
I And many outer wings

Fitad and Advertiso iu onr Want Column

DAVIDSON & CASE,
tlMMIWHI

John Davidson, Pioneer Lumberman,

Of Sedfiwlclc County.

k-- ESTBLISHED IN 1870. -

A Complete Stock of Pina Lumber, Shin-
gles, Latb, Doors, Sash, etc., alwayt

ou bani.

Office and Yards on Moaloy street. betWMa Dou--l- at

avenue aud First street.

Hrar.ch Yards a: Union City tnd Oklahoma City
Indian Territory.

J. P. ALLEN,

--DRUGGISTz:

Everything Kept in a First-Cia- ss

Drug Store.

103 EAST DOUG-LA- AVENUE

Wichita, Kansas

Cbarteri.
Blank charters and all kinds of leg

blanks for sale br
The Wichita Eaglz,

d"l tf Wichita, Kansas.

SMITHS0N & CO.,
SuccMcora to Anglo-Americ- Loan and

Investment Company.

NO. 117 EAST DOUGLAS AVE.
Land, Loan and Insurance Agents, Koney

alwaya on hand. Interest at low rated. No
delay. Before making a loan on Farm, City
Chattel or Personal security call and eee us.
Come in or send full description of your farm
or city property. We handle large amounts
of both eastern and foreign capital for in-

vestment in real etaU, and are thus enabled
to make rapid sales.

Correspondence solicited.
H L. SMITHSON, Manager.

Ktep This for Future fleference.
The Fort Scott, Wichita &. Western rail-

way "Missouri Paoiflc Route" ia the only
line ruuning solid trains through from
Wichita to Kansas City nnd St. Louis,
Leaving Wichita at 9:15 pm. you arrive at
Kans-t- s City next morning at 7 o'clock.
Pullman palace sleeping and free reclin-
ing chair cars through to Kanvct City and
St. Louis withont change. Remember if
you go via the Fort Scott Route you are
not depndent on main line connec-
tions at Junction Point, but you go right
through on solid trains. This is the only
route who main line runs through Wich-
ita. All trains are made up here and run
through solid to Kansas City aud St. Louis-I- t

is the shortest line to St. Loui
by 48 miles and two hours the quickest.
Two trains daily to St. Louis anda 11 points
east. Ticket office 137 North Main stretc
Depot corner Second and Wichita streets.

E. E. BLECKLET,
Passenger nnd Ticket agent, 137.X. 2iain
St., Wichita. Kan.

H. C. Tor-sED-
,

G. P. & T. A., bt. LouU, Ma

BEC0SDB00K.

Conaty Superintendent Pence ela-- 1

lfacatioa register is th most
plete thJnjc of the kind ever published. .

John. McDonald, editor or the Western
School Journal, writes: I examined
Superintendent Pence's Classification Reg-- j
ister, and was mnch pleaded with it. A !

number o superintendent pronounce It
superior to any other now before the peo-
ple, and tbev are ot the opinion that the
Register should be placed ia our count
tcboobs. There is no reason 'why Xana
money should be going to distant citir
vben we bare a better article in oar owtj i

atate. Addrcs K. P-- Mcanocz. i
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THE WICHITA EAGLE
(M. M MUEDOCK & BBC Props.)

Litkograpliera Publishers, Printers,
Stationers, Binders, and

Blank Book Makers;

JOB PRINTING.
One of the most complete Job Printing OHlces in the
State. Letter Heads, Bill Heads, Cards, Catalogues,
Price Lists, Premium Lists, Stock Certificates,
Checks-- Drafts, Book Printing, etc. News and
Job Prmting of all kinds.

LITHOGRAPHING.
All branches of Lithographing, Bonds, Checks,
Drafts, Bill Heads, Letter Heads, Cards, etc. We
have lirst-clas-s designers and engravers.

ENGRAVING.
Wedding Invitations and Announcement Cards,
Luncheon Cards, Calling Cards, etc

BLANK BOOKS.
Blank Books of all kinds made to order, Bank, City,
County, and commercial work a specialty. Sole
agents for Kansas, Oklahoma and the Indian Terri-
tory for Bronson's Patent Automatic Level Joint
Binding. Endorsed by book-keeper- s, bankers and
county officers. Nothing made equal to it for
strength and flat opening. Will open at any page,
and he perfectly flat when opened at any part of the
book, permitting writing across both pages as easily
as one. It is the onlv book that will open out per-
fectly flat from the hrst rjage to the last, thus enabl-
ing one to write into the lold as easily as at any part
oAhe page. Send for circular.

BINDING.
Magazine, Law Book and Pamphlet binding of all
kinds, rebinding, etc.

Blank Department.
All kinds of Legal Blanks for city, county and
township officers, Deeds, Mortgages, Abstracts,
Receipt and Note Books, Real Estate and Rental
Agency Books and Blanks, Attorney's Legal
Blanks, etc.

County Officers' City Offieers'
Books and Blanks.

Township Offieers'
Books and Blanks.

Bank and Corporation
Lithographing, printing and bookmaking.

Abstracts.
Complete outfit furnished for abstracters, abstract
blanks, take-ol- f books, tracers, and all kinds of
blanks used by abstracters.

Legal Blanks
Of every kind as used by lawyers, real estate agents,
county, city and township . officers Justice of tha
peacebooks and blanks.

For Township Offieers.
we have a complete line of blanks and books such aa
are used by township officers.

Xy'jjjWrSr
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tions, stock

Orders filled promptly. stook

corporations

L stock companies, either or

&liB lithographed in

Attorney's Poeket Dockets.
Lawyers' J&Tecum" can be In any State

and in The most conypletti and conven-
ient pocicet docket ever published, two indexes
an alphabetical a diary Index; shows at a
glance what date a lawyer has a case in

a complete record of the case. Handsomely
in flexible a convenient size to in

the Docket. Endorsed by attorneys everywhere.
The stroae endorsement from

John H. Ash. onto SC'.h District
Bute of He writes M follows- -

October 16. tt.
It li the mot end conclm work of the

tort 1 have ever met with. I canntJt &onivr Uju

prnctlolng lawyer can do without It.

HthoulJ be entitled "The Lawyer's Vade
Truly and sincerely yours.

JOHN H. ASU. Attorney at Law.
Wichita. Kansas.

1U1 Wl.ViA-- k Jt. UUiilj VUiJUl-U-

etc.

Also

for and

"'The "Vade used
any court.

with
index and

lust court;
keeps
bound back, carry

following Capuiln
JodlcLU

Indiana.

complete

systematic,
Mecum."

Price of docket $1.00. By mail postpaid to any ad-
dress upon receipt or $1.07. Address.
R. P. MURDOCK, THE WICHITA EAGLE,

Business Manager. "Wichita, Kansaa.

PATIXTBD T TIIO MAS A. ZDIEOf. '

MISCELLANEOUS.
We have a large number or appropriate cuts for use
in Premium Lists-c-an get them out on shorter notico
than any other firm, For school catalogues we have
neat type laces for that especial work. Constitutions
and By-La- ws for Lodges, .building 5c Loan Associar
tions, etc.

School Records, Etc.
We desire to call

copy t

Ml

VrtCniTA. Kan, Tub. 25. HM.
I bRT In n your "jLttorarj't Pockut Docket."

nnd find It very conrnnUnt and well arrsnead tor
r 4 complete mrmonind of ech cu. It U

Jmiulitu Uwyer secdi la fcidnc & complete
retard at tile worlc

Vourt mott repetnllr.
W. B. MOHIUS. Coviiir Atlorner.

3000 COPIES moM one orioixaj--
Writing. Druwlnr. Moalc, rta. Of Type-Wrt-

LETTKRS 1500 COPIES CAN BE TJiXXX

from ONE crlrlaaL Ilcoininnde4 by erer
30,000 USERS.

The Eagle I ogtmt for tho I of tha
above mtchlat, extra roppllfv, etc.

Address R. P. MURDOCK,
Wifhlt. eTauaav

the attention of county surKJrtnten- -

Companies.

tenaents.scnooiaisxrictoiicerHa.iiu vMjum w wm
line of school publications as tfiven below. Our school
records and books are now oeing used exclusively in
quite a number of counties, and are superior to any
in the market: Classification Term Record. Record of
Apportionment or State and County School Funds,
Superintendent's Record of School yialts, CPqcfc;.
Biz). Record of Teachers' Ability. (Pocket Size), Rec-
ord of Of flclal Acts. Annual Financial Re ports. An-
nual Statistical Reports, School District O.eri'3
Record, School District Treasurer's Record, School
District Treasurer's Warrant Regisier. School District
Clerk's Order Book. School Teacher's Dally Register,
School District Boundaries, Ro-jcr- d Teachers Ssapioy-ed- .

Receipts, Tuition Kormal Institute, Receipts,
Teacher's Examination, Register Korcial institute.
Orders on Treasurer, Orders on Ronnal Institute Fuad.
Orders for Apportionment State School Fond. Orders
Dividend Stat and County School yand. Orders on
Fund from Salo of School Land. 2onthry Report
School District. Promotion Cards District School,
UipiOmas JJiatriwfc ouuvwjo. jt jslvuuaj wyj .

Loan and Investment
Books and blanks. Our Loan Register U now In us
by loan

The Daily Eagle.
Zight pages-pr- ess

dispatches
Contains the day and night

in lull, and the late3t market
ree.

The Weekly Eagle.

companies, lodges,

certificates

printed

elegant designs.

companies generally.

associated
reports-Sampl- e

Ei?ht pages Contains more stata and general nera
and eastern despatches than any weekly papar In tho
bouiawe&u ace latest marxes reports up to tne nour
of going to press. Sample copy frea. v

Estimates promptly j urnisb&d upon vrork of any kind. Address.
B. P. MUEDJCK, Business Manager.

ill Z. Douglas Ave., Wichita, Yansna,


